2i6             Humphry Clinker
men might be aptly compared to the waiters of a
tavern, if they were more serviceable, and less ra-
pacious ; but they are generally insolent and inattentive/
and so greedy, that I think I can dine better, and for
less expense, at the Star and Garter in Pall Mall,
than at our cousin's castle in Yorkshire. The squire
is not only accommodated with a wife, but he is also
blessed with an only son, about two-and-twenty, just^
returned from Italy, a complete fiddler, and dilettante ;
and he slips no opportunity of manifesting the most
perfect contempt for his own father.
When we arrived, there was a family of foreigners
at the house, on a visit to this virtuoso, with whom
they had been acquainted at the Spa. It was the
Count de Melville, with his lady, on their way to
Scotland. Mr. Burdock had met with an accident, in
'consequence of which both the Count and I would
have retired ; but the young gentleman and his mother
insisted upon our staying dinner, and their serenity
seemed to be so little ruffled by what had happened,
that we complied with their invitation. The squire
had been brought home overnight in his post-chaise,
so terribly belaboured about the pate, that he seemed
to be in a state of stupefaction, and had ever since
remained speechless. A country apothecary, called
Grieve, who lived in a neighbouring village, having
been called to his assistance, had let him blood, and
applied a poultice to his head, declaring that he had
no fever, nor any other bad symptom, but the loss of
speech, if he really had lost that faculty* But the
young squire said this practitioner was an ignoranfaccio,
that there was a fracture in the cranium, and that there
was a necessity for having him trepanned without loss
of time. His mother espousing this opinion, had sent
an express to York for a surgeon to perform the opera-
tion, and he was already come, with his 'prentice and